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But fmothered it within my panting bulke, 

Which aim oft bur ft to belch it in the lea. 

Bi-okj Avvakt you not with this foreagonie ? 

CUr. O no, my dreame was lengthned after life, 

0 then began the tempeft to iny foule, 

Who paft (me thought) the melancholy floud, 

Witn that grim ferriman which Poets \yr te of, 

V nto the kingdomc of perpctuall night : 

The firft that there did greete my (hanger foule. 

Was my great father in law,renowmcd Warwick, 

Who cried aloud, what icourge for peri uric 
Can this darke monarchieafford fade Clarence ? 

And fo he vanifht : then came wandring by, 

Afhadow like an Angeifin bright haire, 

Dabled in bloud,and he iqueakt our aloud, 

Clarence is come,fa!fc,fleering,pcnurd Clarence, 

That ftabd me in the field by Tcuxburie : 

Seazc on him furies, rake him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion of fcule fiends 
Enuironed tneabout,and howled in mincearcs, 

Such hidious cries, that with the very nolfe, 

1 trembling, wakt, and fora feafon after, 

Could not beleeue but that I was in hell, 

Such terrible impreffion made thedreame. 

Bro. No maruell (my Lo.) though it affrighted you, 
3promifeyou,I am afraid tohearcyoutell it. 

CL t. O Broken buric,I haue done thofe things. 

Which now beareeuidenceagainft my foule, 

For Edwards fake, and fee how he requites me. 

I pray thee gentle keeper ftay by me, 

My foule is heauic,and 1 faine would flcepe. 

Brok I will (my Lord) God giue your Grace good reft, 
Sorrow breakesfeafonsjand repofing howers 
Makes tlie night morning, and rhenoonetide night. 

Princes haue b t their titles for their glories, 

An outward honour for an inwardtoyle : . ■ 

And for vnfdt imagination. 

They often feele a world of reftleilc cares : 

So that betw ixt your titles, and lo we names, 
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of Richard the third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The mart her ers enter. 

In Gods name what arc yoi i^an^ how came you hither? 

Exe. I would fpcal’e wite Clarence,and I came hither on my 
Bro. Y ea,arc ve fo briefe ? ( kg s . 

z. Exe. O firjtis better be briefe then tedious, 

Shew him our commiffion talfe ncHfiorc. He reads tbit. 

Bro. I am in this commanded to dcliuer 
The noble Du£e of Clarence to your hands, 

/will not reafon what is meant thereby 
Bccaufe I will bcguiltlcffcofthe meanings 
Heere are the £eyes, there fits the Du£e a flccpc s 
He to his Maieftie and certific his Grace, 

That thus / haue refignd my place to you, 

Exe. Do fo, it is a poy tit of /Tifedome. 

2. fThat (hall we ftab him as hefleepes? 

1. No, then he will fay twas done cowardly 
fallen he wakes. 

2 , ff’hen he wa^cs, 

Why foole he (hall ncucr mk? till the iudgement day. 
i. fFhy then he will fay we ftabd him fleeping. 

2. 7'hc;vrging of that word iudgement, hath bred 
A^inde ofrcmorfe in me. 

1. rrhat.artthouafraid? . , , , 

2 , Not to ki\ him hauing a warrant for it, but to be damn* 
For filling him, from which no warrant can defend vs. 

t.B&ckc to the Du% of Gloft cr,tell him fo. 
z.I pray thee ftay a while,/ hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel. xx. 

1 How doeft thou feele thy fclfc now? mc * 

2 Faith fornc certaine dregs of eonfcience are yet wrthan 
i Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2. Zounds he dies, I had forgot the reward, 
i .Where is thv eonfcience now ? 

2 . In the Duke ofGloftcrs purfe. 

i, So when he opens his purfe to giue vs our reward, 

Thy eonfcience flics out. . . 

2. Let itgoCjthcrs feweornone will cntcrainc * 
i . How if it come to thee againc i ^ fl c 
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